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* oh LM Heavenly 
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Who, though the Re 

Are equal ti it, aud — | 
Guy. Depend on han treat chem ſure in tt 

For tis their does hell pridecteate, - 3-0 13 

' Mont. Thoſe g repo pace out may pow'r, 0. 

And all the fatneſs of m devour ; | 

That Monarch fits — Throne, 1105 i 

Who bears, —— —— — 102 t 

They teach obedience to Nis weib u hn 

But think it fin if they th 


Mont. Your gods If — m on, 
My Crowa is 2 — . z. 29Hi1>4 
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Nor ſuffer you to take though” would give. I Fal 
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For Love would ne 
Is no way left that we 
Muſt I have War, yet hs | | | 

Yaſq. He has refs all verms of Peace totale. 1 vn 

Mont. Since wet pt overcharge nol | 
Firſt, to preſerve this A 3 * non ils: 

But if your doom-the fall of both dectee, ant 40 
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Sori. To cy bg tare way wiſh can do, 
Lies not in all your gods to grant, but you 
Let this Gi Primers bar one minute ſtay, any 
A look from her will  oblig ts pay. Th 
| Exeunt Montez Odmar,Guyomar, Orbellan, 
Mont.to d yd. Tour duty in your quick return be ſhown. 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter to the Town. { To bi Guards, 
Cydaria & going, but turns and looks back pon Cor- 
tez, . who is looking ow her all this wh:le. 
Cyd. My Father;s-gone and yet I cannot go, 


Sure L have ſomethiag loſt or left behind. [Asa 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
Lon her beauty gaze till I am blind. [Afde. 


eyd. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my heart, 
All ligns of ſome unwomed- change appear: 
E fiad my ſelf unwilling to depart, 
And yet [know aorwhy. would be here. 
Stranger you raiſe ſuoh torments in my breaſt, 
That when 1 go, if muſt go again; 
Ile tell my Father you have robb'd my reſt, 
And to him of your injuries complain. ©} © N 
cart. Uokoown; I ſwear, thoſe wrangy — — 
But my eomplaints will much more juſt appear, 
Who from another world my freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have jolt it here. 
Cyd. Where is that other world tram whence youcame ? 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean; fax from hence it lies, 
cyd. Your othet world, I fear, is then the ſame 
| Thot fouls muſt go to when the body dies. 
But what's the cauſe that keeps you hete with me? 
That I may kaow what keeps me here with you ? 
cort. Mine isa love which muſt perpetual be, 
If you cane! ſo juſt as Lam;4eges;' -; Enter Orbellan. 
orb. Your Father wonders mach at your-delay. 
Cyd. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a Gay !:. 
Orb. He has commanded you with me tog. 
cad. Has he not ſent to bring the ſtranger too? 


Orb. 


But forfeited his Life who gave hi 
= with of. 
t's prote 


Cort. Turn hence 
ros if ——— 
So weak my Vertue they 


pledge 


2 turn raviſher erat here. | 
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Sure in — ome ray gre was born, 
Orecaſt with abſen ee inthe-morn! 50 
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Ester Monterums, High Prief. 
2 T that I fear che utmoſt Fate . 


h eveut of doubtful War w know, 
For Life and Death are meer" ama 
Each to be choſe as either bri content; 


My motive from a Nobler 
Love rule my heart, ami is your Monerchs K 


does 


I more deſite to know Almι⏑)W mind. 1 


Than all that Heaven has fbr my ſtate.d 
High Pr. By. powerful Charms which 


Ile force er what you demand; 


cb. 


beams into this gloomy pla 


That the ſad powers ofthe Infernal race 


read abovewharFhid tom Humane Dyes, 


* your walks, ſev Eu fill add ria I 


Thou Moog; tht Aa eh ** wy t 
And ye {malt Stars, the ſentteted 2 ge aig, 
Dart your pale 


'd. 
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And 
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Andyel al Souls, who once were Men, 

And now refolv'd to Elements aged, 

Who wait for Mortal frames in depths below, 

And did before what we ur doom d to do; 

Once, twice, and thrice, I'wave my Sacred wand, 

Aſcend, aſcend; aſcend at my command. * 

* e LA earthy Spirit riſers. 

Spir. In vain, O mortal men, your Prayers implore 

The aid of powers below, which want it more: 

A God more ſtrong; "who all the gods commands, 

Drives us to exile Ben our Native Lands; 

The Air (warms thick with wandring Deities, 

Which drowfily like hummiag Beetles riſe 

From our lov'd Earth, where peacefully we ſlept, 

And far from Heaven a long poſſeſſion kept. 

The frighted 8etgrs that in Woods delight, 

Now into Plains with prick d up Ears take flight; 

And ſcudding thence, while they their horn · feet ply 

About their Syres the little Si cry. 

A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place, 

Our Temples _ and our Rites Deface : 

To them, — thy loſt Scepter given, 

Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for wiſe Heaven 

More ill than good to Mortals does diſpenſe, 

It is not fafe to have too quick a ſenſe. De ſcendi. 
- Mond. Mouru they who think repiniog can remove 

The firm decrees of thoſe who rule above ; 

The brave are ſafe within, who till dare dye, 

When e're I fall Vie ſcorn my deſtiny. - 

Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand, 

Ile graſp my Scepter with my dying hand. 
High Pr. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are, 

Ile call up other of form more fair : 

Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſing colour ſtill, 

Set all the good to ſhow, and hide the ill. 

Kalib aſcend, my fair-ſpoke ſervant riſe, 

And ſooth my Heart with pleaſing Prophecies. 
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Kalib. Tlook'd and Jap within abe => vane _ vr 
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* up, edit tt 72 —. A _ State 5, g bt 42 
in = op powes. | 
457 2 Foes hell bez 
Then ſhall thy Land be fs 
And thou in peace ſha reign. 
'But take, O take that opportunity, Mural 
hich once refus d will neuer come ag. - [| Deſcends 
Mont. I ſnall deſerve my Fate if I refuſe | l 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I'value more, my Love's at ſtake 
High Pr. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 
When Love is enter d ia a Females eye; 
You that can read it in the midſt of doubt. 
And in the midſt of frowns.can- find it out 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd-minds, 
Where Womans crooked fancy turne, and winds? 
You that can Love explore, and truth im — 

Where both lye deepeſt hid ia Womans | 
Arise. — anne of Traxalla hand Acacis ers ſe, 
| ii and point 41 Montez. 

wich pr. I did notfor theſe Ghaſtly Viſions ſea 
Theic ſudden coming does ſome ill portend, 
Begon,------begon,------they will not diſ appear, 
My soul is ſeiz d with an hel fear. 
Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can fright, 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of oight;7 *- 1, 
Le thin and empty forms, am I your ſport 2 > [ They ſmile. 
If you were fleſh 
You know you durſt not _ in this ſore. 
_— the ſndiaa Queen roſes hetwixt 
4 with a Dagger in ber breaſt. ' 


I feel 


Mort. Ha! 


1 feel mes riff, my E- 
This i oy only form « 100 

Ghoſt. The hopes ſucceſleſs Love reſign, 
Know Montezuma thow art wine ; 


For thoſe 2 hers #8 Zerdh — — * ſhow, 


By death for 
' Ar avs 2 


hy doft . 2 delay wy 

Have Cares, and Age, 2 "ang Ebarms ? 

The Moon grow: ſickly at the abt 

And early Cocks have ſammon'd. me e. 

__ The a meeting place below, 

iy winds ore duckie Valtier blow, 

wheſ ſe bears apply ty ſhades away, 

, Which pars Mr in thoſe dark Dominion: ſtray. 

uſt at the entrance of the Fields below, 

Thos fbalt behold à tall black Poplar grow 

Safe in its hollow trunk I will 2 .  [Deſcends. 

And ſeize thy Spirit when thou deft 1 Role if 
Mont. Ile ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: 

Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date 

rr of this fleſh which holds us here, 
And daſtards manly Souls with and fear 3 

Theſe heats and colds till in our make War, 

Agues and Feavers all our paſſions are. [Exennut. 


SCENE u. 


ann and Alibech, Betwixt the two Armies. 


Alib. 'Bleſlings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Bartel will be ſpent; 
Nor need you fearſo juſt a ſute to move, 
Which both becomes your duty and your Love. 

ed. But think yon he will come ?. their Camp is near, | 
And he already knows I wait him here. 

Alil. Lou are too young your power to underſtand, 
Lovers take wing ares the leaſt command; 
Already he is here. 1 Cortez and Vaſquez 10 there, 

Cort, 


05 3 
Cort. Methinks like two ſtorms on either hand, | 
Our Spaniſh Army and your: tand; 
This only ſpace betwiat the Clouds is deve, 
Where yoo; Boy day, 8 both 
c yd. Thoſe el m l continu bright 
der ul can help it 1 wot a. it | 
— Death, 


The Gods have given:yuwpowet of Li 
Like them to ſave of ruine with a breath. 
Cort. That power they to your Father did 
Twas in his choice — L or = 
Alib. Injurious n 
By off ring terms the weaker muſt — 4 7 
And ſuch as theſe your hard — 
You threaten Peace, aud invite a War. 
Cort. If for my (elf nel — oquer here I came, 
You might perhaps ions ju es 
Nowd Rat, 3 — 
My Princes orders; but to execute. 
Alib. He who his Priner ſo bliadly Jos A 
To keep his Faith his Vertue throws way: 
Cort. Monarchs may erte, but ſhould each private breſt 
Judge their ill Acts, they would diſpute their beſt. 
£3d. Then all your cares for your Prince I ſee, 
Your truth to him out-weighs your love to me 
You may ſo cruel to deny me prove, 
But never after that pretend tu Love. 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, 
To ſave a] — ay: Blood will pay. . 
cyd. What is this — which does Love controul > 
Cort. A raging fit of Vertue in the Soul; 2199 #f 3 „u 
A painful burden which great minds muſt bar. 
Obtain'd with danger, nad; 'with: ear!) - 7 bs 521 10 1 
Cyd. Lay dowa that en ir it Ee. 


You'l find, without it, Love will ligbeer 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be Tas 
Alib. Perhaps he jookers bnve both pee en 4. 
* e his Honour in a Purple Flood, | 
n _ Father $ "Blood. ' 1 


Cors. 


(19) 
Cort. The edge of War Vie from the Battel take, 
And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſake. 
cd. I cannot love you leſ when Im refus d, 
But I can dye to be unkindly us d; 
Where ſhall a Maids diſtracted heart find reſt, 
If ſhe can miſs it in her Lovers breſt? 
Cort. I till to morrow will the fight delay, 
Remember you have conquer'd me to day. 
Alib. This grant s allyou have urg'd before, 
Honour could not give this, or can. give more; 
Our Women in the ſotemoſt ranks appear, 
March to the Fight, and meet your Miſtreſs there: 
lato the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 
cyd. I muſt be in the Battel, but Ile go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bo-] 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal ſtrife, 
For fear its point ſhould reach your Noble life. ¶ Eater Pizarro. 
Cort. No more, kindneſs wounds me to the death, 
Honour be gon, what art thou but a breath? | 
Ile live, proud of my infamy and ſhame, 
Grac'd with no Triumph but a Lovers name; 
Men can but ſay Love did his reaſon blind, 
And Love's the nobleſt frailty of the mind. 
Draw off my Men, The War's _ done. 
e Fight's begun, 


The Eveary ares ws wich ivy lod. 
e on win 
And berce Orbellew combars in their head. 

Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill concerament to his haughty Love; 
Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet 
New Honour, but to lay it at your feet. 

| Lernt Cortex, Vaſquez, Pizarro. 


Enter Odmar aud Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria. 


Odm. Now, Madam, fince a danger does appear 
Worthy my Courage, —_—_ below my Fear, 
| 2 


Give 


Give leave to him who m ttel dye, T3 
Before his Death to a: Nee de 

Guy. He cannot Dye Whom yeu command to Live 
Before the Fight you cag the Conqueſt give; 2 


Speak where you'l-pliceit?: >-{{;- 
Alib..—----Briefly tee 
One I in ſecret love, the other. loath 

But where I hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 

And he Hove, my Love ſhall Hever know; 

True worth ſhall gain we, that it may be ſed, 

Det, not fancy, — lads: 5 

He who in 'his oppoſe: - 

With wolt feel againſt his Countries Foes, 

From me ſhall all that recom receive 

That Valour merits, or that Love can give: 

Tis true my hopes aud fears ate all for one, 

But hopes and fears ate to my ſelf alone. 

Let him not ſhun the danger of the ſtrife, 

I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
od. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall remove. 
Guy. Fall on, fall ou. 

Od. For Liberty. 17x 0416 | 
Gu . For Love. ¶ Exeust, the Women following, 


SCENE Chaages 10 thelndian Conniry. 
"Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. dts 


© 4 ” 


Mont. C harge,chogo heir ground the faint Taxallan/ yield, 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field: 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong: | 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer d I when I was young. [Exit 
Alarm, Enter Cortez Bloody. | 

Cort. Furies purſue theſe. falſe TaxalVans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us and dare not Fight? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
Of help fromſuch, who where they hate ſhow fear! 

wy » «2 Boter Pizarro, Vaſquez, 

Pix. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain, 

Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slain. Vaſa. 


(zr) 


Yaſq. The fierce, old King is vaniſh d from the place, 
And ond of lod urives the Shaſ e. 
Cott, Their eager Chale diſordet d does appear, 
Command our Horſe to charge them inthe rear; ſ Pix. 
You to our old gaſtillian Foot retire, „ Vaſq. 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their backs give Fire. 
| ; Op" Noel [ Exennt everely. 
' . Enter Odmar and Guyomar meet ing each other inthe Battel. 
od. Where haſt thou been fince firſt the Fight began, 
Thou leſs than Woman in the hape of Man? 
Guy. 5 have cone Th 22 thy Envy move, 
Things wort my Birth, and af m 0. 
8 ow Two bold Taxallans 9j datt I flew, 
And left it ſticking e re my Sword I drew. 
Guy. I ſou F not hongur on ſo 151 2 Train, 
Such Cowards by our Women Slains.. 
' 8 along a Man of bearded face 238% 
His Limbs all cover d with a Shining caſc : 
So wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure of wound, 


os 


It made my Sword, though edg'd with Flint, rebound. 
Ode. Ida double. lan, the one half lay. 
Upon the ground, the other ran away. [Cams go off within. 
Enter Montezuma ot of rect, with him Alibech + 
and an ludian. 
Mont. All's loſt =, - 1 i f 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Tbunder Fight, 
My Men in vain ſhun derb by ham Flight; q 
For Deaths Inviſible come wing d with Fire, 
They hear a dreadful noiſe and ſtraight expire. 
Take, gods, that Soul ye did in ſpight create, 
And made it great tobe unfortunates. 
Ill Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, „r 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride: 
That luſt of power we from your god-heads Have, 
You'r bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 
Enter 1 and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
Feſq. Pizarro, I have hunted hard to day 
Into. our toyls the nobleſt of the prey ; 


— ily" 


r ——. as oo ono 
a \ 


Loi yh. 
While I in kind reven 8 8 Nb b * bn A 
_. {Pizarro 9 fo att xi v 
I - with aber i fein NA Fug, eee, © 
Guy" Their danger is dike, "bom foal Mice >| | 
.Odn.._ Tie follow Love. 
"oh. De follow Piety. 
, . retreat from Vaſquez with Alibech F the 
* 2 e n — — 
Gnu « r at ou Ve, 
Mines well if. "if * miſe en fave. e 
| ontezuma' Fights of Ouyomar woking 
Kit retreat, 
them all, 


Guy. 'Tis more than Man eat do to 
Stay, let me Th where SITS | The : 5 

e rus at aſquez, 2 iz” ad and t 
Conduct him off, = 


And command he ſtricti 


Guy. In vain are mr. 
day! and bravely was it Fought, 
Me Piero. wn 0 5 fought; 
From his ſtrong Arm I faw his Riyal run, 0 
And in a Croud th unequal Combat ſhun. 
Enter Cortez Tons: 12 who fees erying, 


th Detch fer ſers the Valiant free. 
[Ex## Guyomar with Guns, 


and þ 
Cort. Mans forceis and your would rail 
To ſave the City, bat your Tears e 
Thoſe Terms they bad once pies e an envy ak 
oſe Terms they had onee * may take. 
Cyd. Heaven has of right all'Vi defign'd, 


Wins hang power dwells in a will cou] ! e; 
Your 15 55 r does the World excel. 

Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. 

eyd. Strange ways you practiſe there to win a Heart, 
Here Love is Nature, but with you tis Art. 

cort. Love is with ud, as Nadal dec 
But fetter d up with cuſtoms more 


* . 
* 
2 


123) 


In tedious we declare out pain, 


| om ere 2 ae 8, 4 meet diſdain. on 


If Women love, they needleſs pains endure, 
Ther Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. 

Cort, What you mif call their Folly, is theit care, 
They know bow: fickle common Lovers ?: 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly believ'd, d, 
For few there are but have bees once deceiv d. 

Cy d. But if they are not truſted when they vow, 

What other marks of paſſion can they 1 4 * | 

Cort. With Feaſts, ind Muck, all delight, * 
Men treat their Ears, their Palates, and ght. 
| C54. Tour Gallants ſure have little —— hey 
Failing to move the Soul, they court the Sena: 
With pomp, and Trains, aud in a crowd they Woes, 
When true Felicity is but in two; | 
But can ſuch Toys your Womens moye A? 
This is but noiſe and tumult, tis not Lope. 

Cort. I have no teaſon, Madam, to ereuſe | 
Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did nor uſes 
My Love was true and on anobler ſcorg. - 

£54. Your Love! Alas! then haye you lon'd before}, 

Core. Tis true I 4 8 Dead, = e 
And I ſhonld think 7 Beauty Fled 
Did not her fair reſemblance live in vu. 
And by that Image, wy firſt Flames renew. 


cyd. Ah h 1 21 00 
Though deal them ee carts: p D 
15] 1 
9 oh 


- 


Thou mad n we alas, Ter, 
ou m we 56a do 9 
And art my Rival in his 3 4 
Withia his „ah, wore ©. 


Thou Liv'ſt and Trium h ſt. tte de Cena. woy 2120 
Cort. What eee beak 00 0U0 
lahumane fair, to 1. 7 

Poor Heart ! She — * fileat n Laab 
Let her ann Peace that narrow . 
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eyd. Poor heart r 

Some god, mueh hated ſoul, reſtore thy breath 
That [ may kill thee, but ſome eaſe * ! be, 
Ile kiltmy ſelf for _— ee 

Cort. I 2 r diſquiet fear, 
But blows from kinks ien who would not bear > 
So kind a paſſion-why bakery remove? 
Since jealouſie but ſhows bow well we Love, 
Yet jealouſie ſo ſtrange Inever knew, 
Can ſhe who Loves me not di 8 ou? 
For in che Grave uo Paſſions 
Th ER #Dand 1o-by\ at 822 a 

at ue no longer Loves brings uo telief, 

Your Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my grief. 

Cort. The object of defire once ta ne away, 
"Tis then not Love but pity-which we pay. 

eyd. Tis ſuck a pity Tſhould never Rave, Ie 685.204 
When! muſt lye in the Grave 1 
I meant to have oblig d you when I dy 4 
That aſter me ale eee 
But * are falſe Already. 


ö wareue, © 
By Heaves*tdy fillhood'is to * 
eyd. Obſerve ſweet Heaven on 
You ſaid you loy'd me | 
Cort. That Lovewas'in me by bied, | 
But ſhows you chear d ny ſorrows for the Dead. 
£34. Tou ſtill repeat the of your grief. 
| Cort. If that was grest was the relief > 
£3d. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. 
Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which couldrheficſt een 
But if you ſtill codtitue Dene,, 0 
WhomlEove'beftiy Gyre en th find : 
1. „ 7 yours puri 
But yet I am not Um ge 17 
Cort. Hear me, — ob im eb hear; 
Jf ought within the World I hold ſo dear. 
d. Youwould deceive the gods and me, ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the World, whoſe Love I dread. Name 


downlle hav Qevth, hy; 


hs 


he dow ben, | 
her. 


A 


Cyd. If you 


(35) 


Name not the world, ſay nothing is ſo _ 

— 3 . — wy your fear; 

cd. Tis Time mu t Imuſt go. 
Canyon your . 

Cort. Miſ-dogbt my con and do. not try, 
But ſtay and keep me ever in 

epd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have then inſiſted on a Conqu'rous 
And ſtay d me here; but now my Love would be 
Th'effedt of force, and I would give it free. 

Cort. ft oy re Vertve o5/your Love were fin! 
Call for t Prince and himiu. 
Ester Guyoniat bound and fad: :- 

Vou look, Sir, as your Fate you eould not bear. {To Guyomar. 

Are 8 avifh Fetters then ſo hardto wear? 

F $ unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Brave, 
Ae" bim who ſhould be Victor, makes the — 

. Soti of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be | 
But orious for me, fince put on by thee; & 
The ills of Love, not'thoſe of Fate I fear, 
Theſe I can brave, but thoſe Þ eannoOt bear; 
My Rival Brother; while Im held ia Chains, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of alt my Pain. 

' Cort. Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe breſt 
Is fill'd with Love, ſhould break a Lovers reſt; 

Haſte, loſe no time, your enero — ef] 
And tell the King, l 1g Mis : 
I offer ſtiff thoſe terms ho had beſore, * 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adote. - | 

Guy. Brother(” that name my breſt ſhall ever n He 8 
The name of Foe be hut in Battels known;) Yes bin. 
For ſome few days all Holtite As forbear, | nid 
That if the King conſents; it ſdetn not fehr: 80 
His Heart is e, Sor =: Wer a ? 

Moſt ſought and. Co in Adverſity 
Three days I hope the wiſhe ſuccefs; will tell. 

cyd. Till that leert TT 

Cort. — Ki c long = furewel.. Econ overly 

ron Niue Nor ACT 


ancy 1 
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ö 4 norton ys HO — 10 57 


NET. 2 55 1 


* 


erk. d a4 
Eager Odmar end Alibech. 


dm. HE gods fois 4bbbeck, had ſo decreed, | 
| a Norcould-my/Valour againſt Fate wag * 
Yet though our Army not Conqueſt home, 
I did not from the fight. ws 
If as s Victor you the brave regard, 
—— mt thea may hope reward: 
And I returning Enter Cuyomer 
To win the ng bi. ay Jy ol "fo 22 
Guy. No, rer you to he 
A Witneſs, both a 
Though both in art —.— — 5 
I _ * . Vanquilſhe — 
od. Brother Fe uot brave, 
Yet I was free, and ——_— —— * 
Guy. ode, — true, that F was Captive led 
As publickly is known, as that you fled; 
But of two ſhames if ſhe maſt one — 
think the choice will not he to make. 
od. Freedom and > «nog EIN 
Dar'ſt thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chain? 
Gny.'N . 00, fair e when bim be Crown, 
My Rocher is returu d with high Renown. 
He thioks by Flight bis Mi muſt be won; 
And claims the prize hecauſe he bel} did run. 
Alib. Your Chaius were glorious, and your Eigb was wile, 
But neither have o recome your Enemies : - 
My ſecret wiſhes would my. choice decide, 
But open Juſtice. bends to neither fide. 


oda. already does my rigbt approve, 
H him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould. love. 


come: 


My 


Since ſhe her 
Then I who fav'd the King, the Nation fav dz. 
You ai her, | 
I aiding hi di 
Odm. Name it no more; in Love 
When — 
She to her Countries 
And you kind Lover, took her at =z 
You did your Duty to your Love 
7 omen > — 


Gay. In acting what my Duty ay a dies, 
ix 


'Twas hard for me to 
That fought for her winnt did ſabdue, 


"Twas much cheeaſicr tak — 
1 0dwar a more than common Love has ſhows, 
Which ſhould chr fome god diret wy bra, 
i 
The certain or the uncertain beſt 


I cannot you boch diſpute in vain, 
— — fre 

rai Y 
I not the — will be. 


To them, aner Montezuma tali with Almeria 
and Orbellan. 7 


Atos t. Nanda, 1 think with reaſon I extol 
The Vertue of the General z 
When all the gods our Ruine have fore-told, 
Yet he does his Arms with · hald. 
And offering che firſt conditions make. 
Al. When peace is offer u tatoo late go takes 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to terms {ike thoſe, 
Were we o'recome what could they worſe impoſe ? 
Go, go, with homage your proud Viſtors meet, 
Go lye like Dogs & meh your pe a; 


B's 


Go 


29) 
Go and beget them Slavesto dig 


1000 J 12 * 
Fhe men all crouch'&;/and lefta woman See. 1d — 4 
Guy. Had I not F or durſt not 2 F 
1 my faſpetied —— Feat 
For I with Peace, and any derte prefer. 
Before the laſt extremities of: War. 
We but exaſp' tate thoſe we cannot harm, a1 
AndF ighting gains us but eodyemore' warm: 
If that be Cowardile;: whichJdarenot foe | 


The inſolent effects af Victory, IT a mide : Fir. 


The rape of Matrons, andtheir Childrens rie 
Then I am fearful, let the Brave —— | | 
Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Eagines killing far, 
Have D a doubtfi ars 0: 24 
But now our Foes-With leſs advantage 
Their ſtren 
Mont. This Noble Vote r wiſh comply, 
Lam for War. 
Alu.. —Andſo amb... | 
Orb. —(— And I. d nien 4 
Mont. Then ſend to bresleche re, 40d ebe — * 


5 1 


To chear the Souldiers and ſor Fight prepares9 o mnt” 


.Exeunt Montezgma;:Odmar ;Guyomar, Alibech. 


1900 L 


— hide: Frighe:. 2s, 7 


* 


Alm.to Orb. Tis now the hbus which al toreſt allow. 4/eweria- 


And ſleep i tstiea d upp xE,,xu throw); e Orbellan. 
Ia this dark ſilence ſofely leavtinhe T'owen, Guyomar returns 
And to the Generals Teut ti — oe and hears them. 
Direct your ſte ou ma bhim t. | 
Drown'd'i in his ſleep, bnt{vaſie-forchis Pete: | 
Beſides, the truce willmakethe — leck. 

orb. Courage which dead me n —— back! to br 
But I more feat the baſtiieſũ u — 55 Wb. 
Remorſe, you knowy bears n perpetus 

Alu. For mean remorſe no rdomithe V 


at Gods, 


Repentance is the Vertu bi weak minds 0 


Eor want of judgment, eps 
* may repent of good Ar of ill 5, But 


them donbefal Rill,; | 00 


= (29) 

But darigg Courage makes ill aQious good, 

Tis fooliſh pity: /a Rivals blood; 

You ſhall about it ſtraight. . ¶ Exeunt Almeria, Orbellad. 
G . Would they betray 6 

His — Vertue, by ſo meaa a way | _ 

And yet this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, 

I wiſh him dead------but cannot wiſh it ſo; 

Either my Country neyer muſt be freed, 

Or [ conſenting to ſo black a deed. 

Would Chance had never led my ſteps this way, 

Nou if he dyes I murther, him, not they; 

Something muſt be reſolv d e te tis too late, | 

He gave me freedom, Ile prevent his Fate. Exit Ouyomar. 


SCENE IL 4Camp.. 


Enter Cortez alone in 4 Night-gows. 


Cort. All things are huſh d, as Natures ſelf lay dead, 
The Mountains feem to nod their drowſie head; 
The little Birds in dreams their repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers, beneath the night- de ſweat; 
Ev' u Luſt and Euvy ſleep, yet Love denies 
Reſt to my Soul, and ſlumber to my Eyes. 
Three days I promis d to attend my Doom, 
And too long days and nights are yet to come: 
Tis ſure the noiſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, Noiſe within. 
They break the truce, and ſally out by Night. 

Enter Orbellan flying in the dark, bi Sword drawn. 

Orb. Betray'd! purſu'd | Oh whither ſhall I flye ? 
See, ſee, the juſt reward of Treachery; 
I'm ſure among the Soon, but know not Where, 
Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure 1 TE 

| Comes near Cortez who hears lim. 

cort. Stand, who goes N 

orb. Ales, What ſhall I ſay - * E4fde. 
A poor Taxallas that-miſtook his, way, [To him. 
And wanders in the terrours of the night. . : 


(30) * 
"Cort. gouldier thou ſeew'ſt afraid, whence comes thy right? 
orb. The inſolence of Spavierds com'd wy fear, 
Who in the dark purſu d me entring here. 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment, - 
Bur ſtay thou ſafe within the Generals Tent. 
orb. Still worſe and worſe.” ' 
Cort.-----------Fear not but follow me, 
Upon my Life.Vle ſet thee ſafe and free. 
Cortez leads lim in, and retwres. 
To bim Vaſquez, Pizarro nd Spaniards with Torche 7. 
aſp. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Todi Friend 
That'you are ſafe, Orbellaw did intend 
This night to kill you in your Teat : 
But Gwyoreer, bis i» uſty ſlave has ſent, _ 
Who following cloſe his filent ſteps- by night 
Till in our Camp they both approach 'd the light, 
Cry d ſeize the Traytor, ſeize the Martherer: 
The cruel Villain fled I know not where, 
But far he is hot, for he this wiy bent. 
Pix. Th'inrag'd Souldiers ſeelr, from Tent to Tent, 
With lighted Torches, and in Love to you, - 
With bloody Vows his hated life purſue. 
Vaſqg. This Meſſenger does fitice he camerelate, 
That the old King, a — 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bed. 
Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Save with you retain, 
Fle callyou back again Freun e 


Retirea while, 


Corter af NY 

Cort. Indian come forth, Jour Emer ane are gore, 
And I who fav'd poo lows 

Tou hide your Face, 28 you were if a" 


PID look'on 
bis Face affede. 


8 bold . 5 
Moon 1 ind ſome Tewpeſt-r A. 
out all the Stam thar light rhe Skies, 185 


| a wy ſhame. 
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Cort. Ia; vain you turnafide, - | 
And hide your Face, yous Name you cannot hide; 
I know my Rival and his black deſign. 

orb. Forgive it as my paſſions fault, not mine. 

Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You might howe're have g0ok a fairer way. 

orb. Erie true my paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honours ſake; 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſaſe and free. 

Cort. Twas to a ſtr not an Enemy: 


Nor is it pouduges to thy breath, 

When all my Hopes depend upon thy death 

et none ſhall tax me with baſe perjury, 

Something Ile do, both for my ſelf and thee; 

Wich vow d revenge my Souldiers ſearch each Tent, 

If thou art ſeen none cau thy death prevent; 

Follow my ſteps with filence and with baſte. 

They go ont, the Scene changer to the Indian 

5 b 2 wy returu. 1 
Cort. Now you are ou have my out- guar ; 
Orb. Then here I take — N80 * 

. —0rbellas, _ 

When you return, you to Cyderia go, 

le ſend a Meſſage. 8 
Orb. Leet it be expreſt; 

I am in haſte. | Ld 
corte write it in your breſt . Drew... 
Orb. What means my Rival? 
Cors. Either Fight or Dye, 

Fle not ſtrain Honour to a point too high; 

I av'd your life, now keep it if you can, 

Cydaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man; 

Oa equal terms you {hall your Fortune try, 


Takethis aud lay yourfliat-edg'd weapon by; — Bina 


He arm you for my Glory, and purſue Sword. 
No Palm, but what's to _ Vertue due. 
Fame with my Conqueſt, ſhall my Coura 

This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well- 


tel], 


4 


g 132). 

orb. Fighting with you ungrateful I U 

Cort. Under thatſhadow thou wouldſt hide thy Rang | 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, © 
And in her Arms my eaſie Vertue ſcorn. 
Orb. Since w Fight, no longer let's delay, 
The Moon ſhines clear, od makes a paler: day. 

They Fight, Orbellan 3s wounded in the Hand, 
is . ont of it. _ 

Cort. To Courage; even of Foes; there's pity due, 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd Throws his 
Thank me with that, and fo Acpure he prize n 4g. 
As if you Fought before Cydatia's | 

23 I would not poorly ſuch a requite, 

ave me not this Sword to yield, but Fight; 

— ee where yours has fore d its bloody way, ¶ He ſtrives to hold 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. I it, but cannot. 

Cort. Unlucky Honour that controul'ſtmy will! 
Why have I vanquiſht fince I muſt not Kill? 
Fate ſees thy Lifelodg'd-in a brittle Glas, 
And looks ie chitin gb, but to Rana gab. 

Orb, All I can Jo is frankly to confeſs 


1 wiſh I could, but cannot love her leſsz 


To ſwear I would reſigu her were but vaio, - 
Love would recall that perjur'd breath again; 
And in my wretched caſe tw ill be more juſt 
Not to have promis d, than deceive your truſt. 
Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love Ile crown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee: Liberty, 
And with thy perſon leave thy Honour free, 
But to thy wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, | 
Or death will ſoon o'retakerhee in the Chaſe: 
To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows myLove the way, 
Te ITN City on thy Noprins day. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE 


(083) 
eki un 4 


Fater Montezuma, Odmar, ngo, Almeria. 
Mont. It moves my wonder that in two onys ſpace, 
This early Familie ſpreads fo ſwiſt a 
0dm. Tie, Sung the he general „hot eme it ſtrange, 
The face of plenty ſhould ſo fw frly change; 
This City never felt 4 Siege before, 
But from the Lake receiv'd its daily ſtote, 
Which now mut up, aud Milionectowde®) here, 
Famine will {009 iiniatiultirudes” L . 
Mont. The madre the number, Fil thee! greater name. 
Ala What if Tgme ohe ſhould ſeek immortal Fame 
* ending of the Siege at one brave blow? 
Mont. That were too happy—xꝛxt 
4. Let it nag be ſo, 1 9:7 
if the Syn Genetal mould be Nin? 's 
. Juſt Heaven hope does other ways ordain. [Afde. 
_ If flain by Treaſon, I lament his death. 
. Enter Otbellan and whiſpers bis Siſter. 
Odm. Orbellan ſeems iu haſt and out of breath. 211 
Mont. Orbellan. welcame, you at early hear, | 
A Bridegrooms * does iu your looks a 
Almeria Aſede'to ber Brother. 
Alm, Betray d! no, 'twas thy Cowardiſe, and Fear, 
He had not ſcap'd. with Life had Fbeen' 1 * 4 
But ſince ſo ill you act a brave deſign, 
Keep cloſe your ſhame, Fate makes 4 turu mine; 
Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 
Alib. O Sir, if ever pity touch d your reſt, 
Let it be now to your own blood 
Ia tears your beauteous U erdrowns her Gohe; 
Silent ag dews' that fall in dead of night.! ..--; 
CjH To your-commands I ſtrict obedience. owe, 
And my laſt Act of it I come to ſnowʒ 
I want the Heart to dye befbreyaur Eyes, 
But Gr W neee. 
| e 


T 


Aud the brave — — — Odmar 
Their vaio attempt muſt in their dere» 1b end . 


(34) 
Alm. Your will ould by m 
Cyd. When he Wär 22 —— ey 
Alm. He ſouud more: Young than be-deferv'd; ns oo, 
And thi gesellt too to. oss 0 
Four Fathers Folly togk a i et 
But Ile 1 
1 eee ol 
rm, Arm, ing, t —— * 
Aſharp m_ already is — w 
Their Murdering Guns ple hereely vat * 
0dw. Now Rival, let Na — — calls. 
Guy, I have diſeharg d 


Mont. Oar walls are Hi 


NN 


The Nuptials with my proſtnct 
Alib. Ac leaſt hut: ſtay till the aſſe 1 
#lai. Siſter in vain you urge lim to delay, 

The King bar promis dd, and he ſhall obep. 


Ni 8 | 
From ſeveral purts the En 's fepell'd, a 
One only quarter:ito/th/affault does yield. 
Enter Third Meſſenger, 
S — 
They only not 
Orb. Hark, hark, they heut a 
From Vertues rules de 9 nicanly ſwetve, 
by my Courage will your Love deſerve. 
Mont. Here in the bean of all che Tan Ile ſtay: 
And timely ſuccbur where it wants convey. 
A Noiſe within; 3 drives in, Cortez: 
' «ftrerthem, and one orm 
Cort. He's found, he's found, 


Night ſav'd thee once, thou ſhaltoot 
0rb ——O FamKill'd — er-. 


Enter 
5. Yield Generous Scrangeradd preſi preſerve yams, &. 
why uk you death in rhis une qual ftrife ? 125. 


te RY ſtay: 
* LOIN | 


(as) 


ö Ameria 
Cort. What noble Fate 


Lover meet, 
fall reveng d, andat 3 
, 52 2 und * bem down, Guyomar 


s bis — 
_— He's at forums — hin: 

Fates 8 was in it, Lacks al, nod ay 

Alm. In wen eek Den 1 00 2 breath: 
They are not Tears . 5 
Diſpatch the 

Cort. The inten | 

Alm; Giveme a Sword — e 

Mont, your I grieve, 
Yet n 

Alm — Fis — rhe, rm 

cd. 'T was his Misfortune, — War, 

Cort, It was m niki ar; 

How could and cruel prove 

2 that Chance which was the Act of Loved 
I call'd yn thing to ſuve your Life: 

he were | and I his es. 

That wiſh was'once p | 

But tis a greater to b yo 

Alm. Either commaadꝭ his 
Or never more behold e 
S. Tou by his Valour, onee gen Dont were freed: 

Can you forget ſq 

Mont. How Oe vnd Love divide my breſt ! 

Both ways alike my Soul is robb'd of reſt. 
But let him Dye can l his Sentence] ive? 
Ungrateful, muſt he Dye by whom 4 Liv 7 
Bus can l then Almerja's Teat * 87 
Should any Live whom Lhe mm A to Dye? 

Gy. Approach who dates! he 3 on my word; 
And as my Pris ner, l reſtore his Sword) © [Tives bis Sword. 
His Life concerns the ſafety of che State, 

Aud ou preſerve it To oat | | 


and Alidocts Jil os Otbellas body, 


a deed? {To Montezwma. 


C36) 
\Hant, Dar'RchouRebel full wi degenttate Boy? 
That Being which gavr, I thbi:deſtroy; F thii:deſtroy; M 791COG 7 — 8 


adm. My Brothers — ee 


Since he prevents you but from d 
He is my Riyal, but hia Death wou Abe 
For him too glorious, and top baſe — Masa b 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not Couquer iu Sable wife: 
Alas, meant nat to defend my Liſe: 
Strike, Sir, you never piere d a Breaſt: more er 
'Tis the laſt Wound [ e re — — 
You ſee I livs hut to diſpute ynut will 5 
Kill me, and then you! way my Pri ner kill. 
Cort. You ſhall not, — rous: Yourhs, contend foe me: 
It is enough that I your Honour ſee, 
But that y@ue Duty may n blemilh.coke, 
I will my (elf —— ire make: 
When he dares ſtrike ——— to fall: Giver his Sword 
The Spaniard; willrevenge their General. It Montezuma. 
Cy4. Ah you too haſtily your Liſe reſigu, | Cos 
You more would love it. if du valued mine! 10 
Cort. Diſpatch me quick Ae Death forgive,., ci 
I hall grow tender elſe, and wiſntoiv e; e 
Such an infectious Fade her ſurtom wears, 
I can bear Death, but not deri s Tears. 
Alu. Mgke baſte make beſte, they merit Death all three: 
They for Rebellion, and far Murder he. 
See, ſee, my Brothers Ghoſt bangs hovering there, 
O're his warm Blood, that: toons jaecy: the Air, 
Revenge, revenge iteries-. i: 
Mont. —— And. it ſnall have. 
But two days reſpite for his Life I craye 
If in that ſpace yaumeohn prove, „it Fe 
I'le give a Fatal prof how well — n 
Tt daten you Gypewer 5007 POunr 0 es - ly 1 
ow him in the Caſt ebe Conguelt e | un 
1 that ſmall time I de i tho 
Leer Sparks of Vertu which remain; : 


(37) 


Then all who ſhall.my head · long paſſion ſee, 
Shall curſe my Crimes and yet ane me. [Exennt owner. 


— * 


— 


' ACT IV. 
SCENE 4 Priſon. | 


Enter Almeria and an lodian, they ſpeak entring. 
Ind. Da us proof of my reſpect I ſhow. 
Als 


f Fear not, Prince Gzyower ſhall never know: 
While he is abſeat let us not delay, 2 
Remember tis the King thou doſt obey. 
Ind. See where he ſleeps. | 
E. E appears Chain d and laid aſleep. 
Alm. ——— Without my coming wait: 
And on thy Life ſecure the Prifon Gate,—- [Exit Indian. 
© [[8be plucks ont Dagger and appproaches him. 
Spaniard awake: thy fatal hour is come: 
hou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure; though ſometimes ſlowly pac'd, 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. 


— 


* « 


Cort. Who names Revenge? 

Alm.----Look up and thou ſhalt ſee. 

Cort. I cannot fear ſo fair an Enemy, 

Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou wake. defence: 
Whence can thy Coutage come? 

Cort. From lunocence. 2 

Alm. From Iunocence? let that then take thy part, 
Still are thy looks aſſur d, - -have at thy Heart: 

| nd 5 1 71 up the Da . 
I cannot kill thee; ſure thou beat ſt ſume Charm, [Goes bk 
Or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm. | 
- Why dol thus delay to make him Bleed, _Ldfpde.. . 
Can I want Courage for ſo brave a deed? * 
I've ſhook it off;. my Soul is free from fear, 
And can now ſtrike any where,--—but here: 


[Comes goin. 
His: . 


C zo). 
His ſcorn of Death i Page doe net | 
eO 


A uind id haogbey who ale ber lee (ve 
Plead not a Charm, or any Gods e 0 7 
Alas, it is thy heart that ho holds thy hand? N 


In ſpight of me l love, and ſee too late 
My Mothers Pride muſt find my Mothers Fate. 
hy Country's Foe, thy Brother's: 
For ſhame, 3 ſuch mad thoughts forbear: 
It w'annotbe if Lance more come on, [coming on again. 
I ſhall miſtake the Breaſt, and pierce my 3 WEE 
[Comes with ber Dogger down. 
Cort. Does your revenge waliciouſly | 
To give me Death, till tis prepar'd by Fear? 
If you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 
'Fore-ſeen and ſudden death are both alike. 
ber To hop my . e wh increaſe 2 
ey have moſt pow m r hide. e. 
| Spaniard, Imauſt confeſs I did expect Ki * 
could not meet your death wirh ſuch beglec; 
I will defer it now, aud give you time: 
You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 
Cort. Thoſe who repent nia they did ll: 
I did not unprovok'd your Brother . 
Ale. Petition me, perhaps I may ye. 
cort. Who begs h = Life does not to live. 
Alm. But if tis given you'l not refuſe to take? 
Cort. Lean live 2007 for garia's ſake. 
Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then 5 ? 
What if you ſhould another Lady 
Equal to her in birth, and far 5 Ag 


— all Wont yo cn attraſt, or ger, ere Love, 
158 


doat uy 
entertain à ber eFite? 


1 85 I think that perſon 9 5 will de find; 

With * . qual n 

Tet if another cou e 

My Ke dbilteseould uod ee ee, ons 
att | 141133 VIOO « . 


Gs) 
Alm: Dull ipoorance;he cannot yet conceive: 
To ſpeak more plain ſhame will dot give me leave. 


And add to that the Crown of Mexico : 

Would you for her, Cydaris's love for-go ? 
Cort. Though the could: offer all you can invent, 

Teould not of my Faith, once vow'd, repent. 
Alm. A burning bluſh has cover'd all my face; 

Why am I fore d to publiſh my diſgrace? 

What if I love, you know it canaot be, 

And yet bluſh to put the caſe 'twere me. 

If Leould love you, with a flame fo true 

Ecould forget what band my Brother flew ?-—— 

Make out the reft, I ac diſorder d fo 

I know not farther what to ſay or do: 

But anſwer me to what you think I meant. 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anſiver can invent: 

Of words confus'd who can-the meaning find? 
Alm. Diſorder'd words ſhow a diſtemper'd mind. 
Cort. She has ablig d meſo; that could I chaſe, 

I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. 


Would you for me C deri as Fetters break ? 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Al. But put the caſe that it were ſo.andeed. 
Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, 
My conſtant Love would daagerouſiy be try d: 
For ſince you could a Brothers death forgive, 
He whom you ſave, for you alone ſhould live: 
But Fthe moſt unhappy of mankind, 
E're I knew yours, have all my love reſign d: 
Tis my otyu loſꝭ I grieve, who have no more; 
You go a begging to a Bankrupts door. 
Yet could le age, as ſure never can, 
How could you love ſo infamous a Man? 
For love once given from-her, and plac'd-in-you, 
Would leave no ground Leveneveld be true. 


Aſide. 
Sy one lov'd ypu hom even Kings adore : 4 
Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, 


Aſde. 


U 
Alu. His mind is hook ;. ſuppoſe I lov d you, ſpeak, 


(A0) | 
Ala. You conſtrued me aright, Is io Jeſt:c 01 


And by that offer meant to ſound your bteſt; a7 


"Which fince I find ſo.conſtant to your Looy 1s eee. 
Will much my value of ** worth improve. 111 of W 
Gor aſſure your felf you'ſtall not le 
blig'd to quit Cydaris for mene „ 
Tis dangerous N treat me in this ſort. 
And to refuſe my offers, though in ſport. [Exit Almeris. 


Cort. la what a ſtrange Condition am I left, ¶ Cort. ſola. 
More than I wiſh I have, of all L wiſh bereſt! 7 
In wiſhing nothing we enjoy (till moſt; - : 

For even our wiſhis, in poſſeſſion loſt : 

Reſtleſs we wander to a new defire, 

And bura our ſetves by blowing upthe Fire: 
We toſs and turn about our Feaveriſh will, 

When all our eaſe muſt come by lying till ; 5 

For all the happineſs Mankind car! gain 

Is not in pleaſure, but in reſt from pala. e 

'Goetin and the Scene cloſen npon bim. 


scENE 11 Chember Royal. 
Euter Montezuma, Odmar, Gnjower, Alibeeh, 


Mont, My ears are deaf with this impatient crowd. 
o dw. Their wants are now grow Mutinous and loude 
The General's taken, but the Siege remain: 
Aud their laſt food out dying Men ſuſtains. 
Guy. One means is only left, I to this hour, 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's power, | 
And though by your command he often ſet 
To urge his doom, do (till his death prevent. 
Mont. That hope is paſt: him'4 have oft aſfayl d, 
But neither threats nor kindaeſ(s have prevail'd 5 - 
Hiding our wants, 1 offer'd to releaſe 3G: 
His Chains, and equally concludea Peace: 2WoH 
He fiercely anſwer'd I had now ao way ' 467 
Bur to ſubmit, and withour terms-obeyz IF 45 4 
” 4 * 2 , k 


12 * 


flu —4—70 
Than he impos 
He 4 Ie <1. | 


N Tete Lore ay - ce bea 
What deſp'rate courſe remains for us * \takel_ 
Mont. If ; ns Jaye — 6 re 7 chooſe, 
u keep my freedom, m ole 
Gu. not upbraid you hat you | once refus'd 
means, you might have then with — us d: 


M * our Men, bring Victo 
They knew to Conquer beſt, jo. 04 
Alib. Ah me, what havel 1 
What muy 6 > from this Bally ye 
eath, with Honour 
A Jexth, to which your ſelf 
Alib. You heard, 12211 the e Town diſtreſs, 


Which Sword and Famine both at once opp 
Famine ſo that what's 'd Mans uſe, 


. Odmar. 
prear "nk 


And Ghoſts not Men are 1 2 6 on the wall 
As Callow Birds 
Whoſe Mother's kill d in 4 of the prey, 
Cry in their Neſt, and e e aver. 
And at each leaf that ſtirs, each each bla 
Gape for the Food which they muſt 4 and. 
Socry the people in their m 
Guy. And what relief can 2 expect from me? 
wa While Montezuma [leeps, call in the Foe: 
ive General your defign-may know: 
His 8 le vant, to Honqur ever true, 
Knows how to fpare as well as to ſubdue. 
What I have heard re to hear: and grieve 
Thos words you ſpoke F _ your words believe; 


Ito 


. that 
To lat you 8 155 Pra b 
No, It am, tio, T . e 
A deed fo ill, e 
Tis but to try what Vertue you.can find 
wy SEP 5 tny Soul. 
Alib. 1 my Mi 
Dear as 5 e 
But Vertus you. | 
Fov'd not more than dow o 
When for-it's ſervice l 
But things are alter d. 1 
By different, wa 
And by dif: 
To ſave the Tov 
Guy. Things 
In you tis Vert 
ik That rd 


Cr; b ba e 

Alb. en | or al: | 

Each 8 e 1 publick. 1e 2 O 
Gu ir OW jon accuſ 

Suck reaſons none but lr Rebel 2 8 

Thoſe who to Empi 

Still plead a callt6 Wha 

But Kings by free Ednfentt 

Strict 0 thoſe 9 50 feel nien 

Aud what ere 1 

None can be Kage 1 
Alib. In all d 1. be 

Tou love ou hen Piers 

Go, your miſtaken 

10 have from hin: e e 


Guy. The 4 
Make you more juſt, and make | 
But though from Vertues rules I cannot part, 
Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart: 
Tis hard with me whatever choice I mak; 
I muſt, not merit you, or maſt forſake: 

But in this ſtrait, to Hanour Fle be true, 

Aud leave my Fortune to the gads and you. 


Exter Vieſſeuger Privetely. 
Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate; 
From the Watch-Tower, above the Weſtern Gate, 
I have difcern'd' the Fae ſecurely lye, - 
Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy + | 
Their carleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottaes run, 
The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 
© Guy. Upon thy life diſcloſe thy news ta none; 
le make the Conqueſt ar the — my owo. * 
Ezter Odmar. 5 
Alib. I read ſome welcome in his Eye: 
Prince Od ar comes: Ile ſee if he I deny. 
Odmar, | come to tell you pleaſing News, 
I beg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. 
od. The News both pleaſes me and grieves me too; 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny d to ou 
But he was bleſt who might commanded be; 
' You never meant that happineſs to me. 
Alib. What he reſus d your kindneſs ace beſtow, 


But my Commands, perhaps, your burden grow. 
oda. Could I but ſive till burdeuſome they prove, 
My Life would be immortal as my Love. 
Your wiſh, e're it receive a name I grant. 
Alil. Tis to relieve your dying Countries want; f 
All hopes of ſuccour from your Arms is paſt, 
To ſave us now you muſt our Ruine haſtez 
Gs Give 
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The one, Fwd ay ver d 


(i) 
Give up the Town, and ro oblige im more,” O vr 
The Captive Generals berg reſtore” yk 2 bd 
Oam ou ſpeak to m Love, can on ye! 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Marderer li live? 8 
Alib. Orbellan, e oy my — una" 
1 Races 


With treacherous 

And to revenge his Blood, ſo 8 
What is it leſs than to — his guile? 
Though my Proud Siſter to revenge incline, 


I to my Country's good my own: | 
od. To ſave a our Freedom Ibetray 
— et ſinoe I promis d it, I will obey; 


le not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute: | 

You ſhall behold your Empire's abſolute. {Exits Odmar. 
Alib, I ſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy grant; 

And yet know not how, fit words l want: 

Sure I am n diſtracted in my mind; 

That joy this grant ſhould bring 1 cannot find: 

Soul before; 

And this, obeying, has diſturb d me more: 

Fhe one, with grief, and lowly did refuſe, 

The other, ia his grant, much haſte diduſe : 

------ He us d too much and aoting me ſo foon, 

He has the merit of the gift un 

Methought with wondrous eaſe, he n down 

His forfeit Honour, to betray the Towu: 

My inward choice was Guyowar before, 

But now his Vertue has confirm'd me more 

-------[ rave, I rave, for Oodmar will obey, 

And then my promiſe muſt my choice betray. 

Fautaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a toyl 

Thy (elf, to make thy Love thy Vertues ſpoyl. [Exit Alibech. 


SCENE 


. (a3) 


cement” 

A pleaſant Grotto diſeover d. in it a Fountain ſponting; round 
about if V r, Pizarro, and other Spaniards lying careleſiy 
-a d, and by them many Indian'Women, one of which 
ſongs the following Song. 


SONG. 


Ab fading joy how quickly art thou paſte 
| Fes we thy ruine aſte.. 
A. if the carer of Humane Life were fow 
Wee ſerk out new: 


And follow F ate which would too faſt purſue. 


See how'on bough the Birds expreſs 
In their ſweet notes their happineſs. 
They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare; 
But on their Mother Nature lay their care - 
Why then ſbould Man, the Lord of all below 
| Such troubles chuſe to know 
As none of all his Subject nndergo ? 


Hark, bark, the Waters fall, fall, fall ; 
And with a Murmuring ſound 
Dafh, daſh, upon the ground, 

To gentle ſiumbers call. 


Aſter the Song two Spaniards eriſe and dance a Saraband with: 
Caſtanieta's - at the end of which, Guyomar and bis Indians 
enter, and e re the Spaniards cas recover their Swords, ſeixe 
them. 


G. "Thoſe whom yoũ took without in Triumph bring, 
But ſee theſe ſtraight conducted tothe King. 
Pix. Vaſquez, what now remains in thels extreams? 
Vi. Only to wake us from our Golden Dreams. 
Pix. 
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; Pix. Since by our ſhameful eonduct, we have loft 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we yalue moſt, 


8 — 5 TN 


Ind. Lee, Sir, how quickly your. e 
The King coines marching in the Armies head. 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech, ons , LO 
Mon. Now all the gods reward and bleſs my Son: ¶ Embracing. 
Thou haſt this day, — Fathers Youth out - done. 
4b. Juſt Heaven all 1 upon him ower, 
2 it confeſs it's will beyand its power. 
y. The Heavegs are kind, the gods Pr — * 
I — doubt a Mortal: Deity 
I ceicher-Forkh for Conquel, nor for Fame, 
Your Love alone can recompence my Flame. 
Alib. I gave my Love to the maſt brave ia War $ 
But that the King muſt judge. 


Mont. — —Tis __w | 
Soldiers 3 A Gu ar- Oc 
Mont. This day your Nupeials we will 02 : 
But guard theſe. haughty Gaptives till their Fate: 
odmar, this nigheto keep them be your care, 
To morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 
Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt wich your Cruelty. 
Mont, Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they Dye: 
The Spirit that foretold this happy day, 
Bid me uſe Caution and avoid delay: 
Poſterity be juſter to my Fame; 
Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 
la his deſence may juſtly do tho ſame: 
But private perſons more than Monarchs can: 
All weigh our Acts, and what e're ſeems unjuſt, 
Impute not to Neceſlity, but Luſt. 
\ | [Exennt Montezuma, *Guyomar, end Alibech. 
Odm. Loſt and undone! he had my Fathers voice, 
And Alibech ſeem d pleas d wither new choice: 
Alas, it was not new too late I tee, 


Spaniards we ed xt 


Since 


Andi am my (elf the cauſe of my owa grief: 


(47) 
Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. 
l feel a ſtrange Temptation in my will 
To do an won, Bom at once and ill: 
Vertue ill created my Soul is fled; 
Fby Revenge and Love am wholly lad: 
Yet Conſcience would againft.my rage rebel 
Cotifvience, thefooliſh pride of doing well ! 
Sink Empire, Father periſb, Brother fall, 
Revenge does more than recompence you all. 
Conduct the Pris ners in 
Spaniards, you ſee your on deplor d Eſtate: Euter Vaſquez; 
What Care you do to reconeile your Fate? Pizarro. 
Vaſq- Alf that deſpair, with n can do. 
od. An eaſie way to Victory Lle thow | 
When all are buryed intheir fleep or Joy, 
Ile give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and Deſtroy 3 
For my own ſhare one Beauty I deſign, - 
Engage your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. 
Pix. I gladly Swear. 
Vaſg, —— And I; but I eſt 
That, in return, one who has touch'd my breaſt, 
Whoſe name I know not, may be given to me, 
Odm. Spaniard tis juſt; ſhe's'yours who ere ſhe be. 
Vaſq: The night comes on: if Fortune bleſs the bold, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the Beauty, - 
Pin, I the Gold. [Exennt omnes. 


| SCENE W. 4Priſor. 
Cortez-diſcovered, bownd: Almeria talking with 


him. 


* 
- 


Alm. I come not now your conſtancy to prove, 
You may believe me when I ay Love. 

Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before, 
In your intentions to believe you more. 

Ale, I'm juſtly plagu d by this your unbelief, 
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But to beg love, I cannot ſo lo õẽ | 
It is enough that you my n Kno W - ] YO 1 17 id 
Tis in your choice; Love me, or love me not, {Leys bold on 
Ihave not yet my Brother's Death forgot. ** Daggers. 
Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a 
Your cpi, looks as dreadfully as Death. 2 
Alm. Your hopes, without, are vaniſh d into ſmoke: | 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. a 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries: 
When areas — High Courages can rife. 
Now Id 1 love, it would appear 
Not the efſelt — but fear. * 
Alu. Ile to the Kiog and make it my Requeſt, 
Ormy . that you may be releaſt; 
And . youre dge, when l have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your u, I, or ſhe, 
Fort. You tempt my Faith ſogenerous a way, 
As without guilt mi . betray: 
But Im ſo far from meriting eſteem 
That if I judge, I muſt — condemn; 
Yet having given my worthleſs heart before, 
What I muſt ne te poſſeſa I will adore; 
Take my devotion then this humbler way; 
Devotions the love which Heaven we pay. [Kiſſes ber hand. 
Enter Cydaris. 
cyd. May I believe my Eyes! what do I ſee! 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love to mel 
Tis in my breaſt ſhe ſhesthe her Dagger now. 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith? is this the Vow ? [ To him. 
Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you uſe? 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe? 
cd. More cruel than the Tyger o' re his ſpoil; 
And 1 than the Weeping Crocodile 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take N 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make ? | 
Go publiſh your reuowu, let it be ſaid 
You havea Woman, and thatloy d, rr i 


„ * 
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Cort. With what injuſtice is my Faith accug'd > 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus d; 


And would _ ten thouſand times for you. 
Alu. She l have too t content to ſind him true; 
And therefore fince his Love is not for me, 
Ile help to make my Rivals miſery. [Afde. 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before: [To bins. 


Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore? 
Keep the poor Soul no longer in Suſpence, 
Your change is ſuch as does not need defence. 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 
Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh? ſhe ſaw you kiſs my hand. 
cd. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny d, 
Favour your ſhame, and turn my Eyes afide ; 
My feeble hopes in her deſerts areloſt: 
L neither can ſuch power nor beauty boaſt : 
I have no tye upon you to be true 
But that which looſued yours, my Love to you. 
Cort. Could you have heard my words ! 
Czd. —— Alas, what needs 
To hear your words, whea I beheld your deeds ? 
Core. What ſhall I ſay! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 
That act of mine which does your paſſion move 
Was but a mark of my Reſpect, not Love. 
Alu. Vex not your ſelf excuſes to prepare: 
For one you love not is not worth your care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria take that life you gave; 
Since you but worſe deſtroyme, while you ſave. 
Cyd. No, let me dye, and Ile my claim reſign; 
For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 
Cort. The Bloodieſt Vengeance which ſhe could purſue, 
Would be a trifle tomy loſs of you. | 
cyd. Your change was wiſe: for had ſhe been deny d, 
A (wift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride: 
You from my gentle Nature had na Fears, 
All my Reyenge is only in wy Tears. 


* 


N | Cord. 


td) 
To 1 2 bee 1 Life b Cie vr e of rv 3; 
cyd. Since Dea Toy ems, | 
You 1 did no more than I, pertivps, Wd e 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair — * Lat, 60nſtinicy 
You would have dy:d for Love, aud i 081d 
Ali Tou may believe Him ; you Have "Ig 
ort. Can l not gain belief how I Have foy'd? _ 
What can thy ends, malicious Beauty, be: 
Can he who kill'd thy Brother livs for thee? 
| Forde. 


fe 
Faces N hw my Z tans 2g ainft bin. 


3 fotee diit way. within. 
Ind. We cannot, th eie within. 
Cort. Fis Yaſq 2 
1100 lu ſpight of Fare tee deere free: [within, © 

Now for us, he Town's 6ftr vin. | 
Alm: "Al and of love are gone: 

As when ſome read under-xlap i nigh, 

The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 

Strikes and cõnſumes ere fearce it 8 

And by the ſudden in, prevents whe fear! . 

Such is my ſtate in this Amazing wo, | 

It leaves no pow'r to t, much les to do: 

— But ſhall my Rival live, N 

That Love in Penee I labour d to L. 

Cort. Her looks grow black ug t mpeſtuous wind 3 

Some raging Thoughts are rowlidg in her mind. 

Alm. Rival, I muſt your jealodhe remove, 

You ſhall, hereafter, by at reſt for Love. 
cyd. Now you ure kind. 

Alu. He whom you love is true: 

But he ſhall never be poſſeſt by you. 

E Dram / ber Dagger, aud runs toward: her. 
Cort. Hold, hold, ah Barbarous ſoman | flye, oh flye ! 
cid. Ah pity, pity, is no ſuecour nigh 
Cort. Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, 
While I have Life I will your Life.ſecure. 
| {Cydaris gets behind him... Alm. 


cyd. It — 1 
Was there no way, 
Alm. Ahl 


This Weapons pol ; 
Loom 6% fal — 1 Ba bis 
her 1 | {Devin 7 
f. neit 9 in your power. 
21 hen ulealy f wait my. Fatal hour. 


Eater Vaſquez and ute with drans Sword<, 
Vaſq. He i . 
Cort. — Un 


ory are led; 
You: Men all Arm'd, "rand Sea within: 


I with your Freedom, did the work begia. 
Pix What Fins . * how we came ſo ſtrong, 


We'l ſoftly tell 
Cort.. In this (a e your fear; [To Cydaria. 
No Claſhing Sw: — Now ean enter here. 
Amidſt our Arms as on | 
As Haleyons broodi 
ed. Leave me not ne 
Amidſt the 4 of — night: 
Tou ju 3146, my . Nr On, 
I never durſt in darkneſs be 
I beg, I throw me humbly, 4, your Feet. 


Cort. You muſt nat go u ma $ meet. 
Th untuly Sword will go aitiodion make: 
* now y will aot there give. wounds but take 
ſtay aud — nn j though to be 

A fe to wait upon yaun 
My Heart unmov'd, on Weg end Horrour bear: 
Wen from you is all the yg I fear, 

2 Cort. 


_— | ( 52) / Fa 


Cort. Almeria tis etough I leave you frees 7 © 
You Dae e with me. : | 
Als, Thentaks my Li, thitwillwy/reſt refivre' 
Tis all I ask for ſaving yours before. | | 
Cort. La at's fy Barbarous return of Love. 
Alm. Yet, leaving it, you more-inhumane* prove: 
In both extreams I ſome relief ſhould find - F 
Oh either hate me more, or be more kind. 
Cort. Life of my Soul do not my abſence mourn : 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my return. [To Cydaria, 
Tour Noble Father's Life ſhall be my care ; 
And both your Brothers I'm oblig d to ſpare. 
cyd. Fate makes you Deaf while I tn vain implore, 
My Heart forbodes I ne're ſhall ſee you more: 
I have but one requeſt when lam Dead, 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. - 
Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears fore-tell ; 
Farewel my Dear. * 
c - A long and laſt farewel: 
So eager to imploy the cruel Sword; 
Can you not one, not one Halt Took afford F 
Cort. I melt to womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 
I ad my Love my Courage will betray; 
Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your own Life that none may entrance find, - 
Cyd. Thea lead me there [ He leads her. 
For this one Minute of your Company, | 
go methinks, with ſome content to Dye. . 
- [Exepnt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cydaria. 
Alu. Farewel, O too muchlov'd, fincelov'd in vain! LS. 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain! 
Night and Deſpair my Fatal Foot-ſteps guide; 
That Chayce may give the Death which he deny d. [ Exii. 
| [ Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, an Spaniards return again. 
Cort. All I bold dear, I truſt to your defence; [ To Pizarro. 
Guard her, and on your Life, remove not hence. | 
| [Exeant Cortez and Vaſquez. 


% 


* J b : ; Pig. . 
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pz. Ile venture that | 
The gods are good; I'le leave her to their care, 
Steal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. [Exir. 


_—_— 
— _ — — 


Ac v. ScENE I 
The Chamber Royal, an ladian Hamock diſcover'd in it. 


Euter Odmar with Souldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 


And in this Act you blame, Heaven takes my part. 
Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide? 
odw. The Gods are ever of the Conquering fide :. 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 
I to my Fathers Empire ſhall ſucceed. 
Alib. How much I Crowns contema I let thee fee, 
Chufing the younger and refuſing thee. - 
Guy. Were (he Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servilethroge: 
A Throne which thou by Parricide do'ſt gain, 
And by a baſe ſubmiſſion muſt retain. 
Alib. I lov'd thee not before, but, Oumar, know 
That now I bate thee and deſpiſe thee roo. 
ode. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, _ 
Which if I Acted 'twas for Love of you: 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear: 
I brought not Sin ſo far, to ſtop it here. 
Death in a Lovers Mouth, would ſound but ill: 
But know, I either muſt e007 or kill, | 
Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere; - 
My Mothers Daughter knows not hom to Fear. 
Since, Guyomar, I muſt not be thy Bride, | 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny d. 
Odm. Then take thy wiſh —— —— - 
Oy. Hold, odr, hold 


Odm. Fa is more juſt than you to my deſert, 


(14) 
My right in Alilech I will — 
Rather than ſee het her ching. 

4. In vain thoy — will be, 
Ex u when thou leav ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee: 
That ſnall not ſave my Life: wilt thou appear 


Fearful for her what ants'/Fear?- » 
Od. Her love to Lech, a ſurer way: 


I by her Love, her Vertue muſt 
Til Al. libeeh, you are ſo true a 12 5 A 8 
is in your power to ſ e H aq 1 
be $860 £54 your 2 ertue pa 


F For n e | ſuffer why. + 

Alib. 1 5 oF gd Neuere 
To ſuch a * and. 

i 211 W ele Na 
So much a F. — 8 


But in his Fools % e 


Worſe than it aſl it -c 
If you cn you 5 


5 
Preſerve his Life: if not, 287 r= 


„ his Smord, 40. hit Breaſt. 
Al;b. What ſhall I dol 1 i 


Guy. — What, are Thos hes at ſtriſe 
About a ranſom to pro Je my ry 
Though to fave yours [hd my Intereſt give, 


Think not v 1 ou were. h ls Ween hyp 


Alib. O let y. any v 7; 
But namenot t gte 155 ye pay To baten. 

0am. Tou wou woul peg no longer [ 

i ag4in 10 hi 

4 Alib. I yield, [ yield, but Fre law ill * 

n innoce 
With — N i ould leave, 
The firſt and laſt 2 ever ca 

Odm. Have what you g © Mi 4 you agree 
To my defires, your jou We 


[7bey unkind her, Near be her ag 


** 
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moſt embrace: Raw: 
o 


guy. No, Abb, We 
Your guilty Ents 428 You Wis- pl. oy 


And now you leave me hd ares the retence, 
Think I am falſe; I __— ou red 
Honour too 
You have done much to care 
Muſt be thought fearful, or, war s worle, unkind. 
ether dying; we together bog, | 
That both did pay that Faith'which both did owe. 
S$obldiets,-—---- 
To bidder my Mis-fortune, und! Crime. 
od. — Spaniard, be gone. 
oda. You're much miſtaken; this is ſhe whom 


'Tis meant w__ Mende 
1 was made yours — by con blick' dong 
Fhat "iid dl ad ll fer ay! | 
Alth. L vines thete remains tio other n to try, 
Guy. To give 1 ths both 
Is more, perhaps, than 1 could 1 
But cannot perfect it unleſ —— 
For ſince both cannot live, bein 
Alib. I never could propoſe that Death you chuſe; 
But am like you, too r to refuſe. LNA Bi. 
Odin. Itt A FRA 0 own de 
— u your wills, but 1 will fit have 
[they 255 Fo N. ber e He erte out. e 
Paſq. Hold, "Odaarchokd, [ come in happy time 
odm.' You ill retura the kindneſs l have ſhown, 
Vaſq. Indian, I ay deſiſt. 
Vaſq. This Lady 1 did for my (elf defign-:- 
Dare you attempt her honour who? is mine? 
Did with my 2 $ loſs, and Country's buy: 
She whom your promiſe did to me convey, 


When all thing ings 5 were made your common prey. 
Yoſq. That promiſe madeexcepred one for me 3 
One whom I ſtill reſery'd, and this is ſhe. 

Ode. This is not ſhe, you cannot be fo baſe. 


Faſt 


(56) 
Feed paſt e the 


REES 


= Then thank our ee you «2 
Thus Lawle 


21 tice name. 8 


[raytors ſhame: 


His C enerous . will ſoon decide our ſtrife ; 
> +He to your Brother will reſtore. his Wile. 
It reſts we two our claim. i Combat try, 
Aud that with 1 — 46 the Victor flye. 


Odm. Make ha 
I cannot ſaffer e lon perplext:  - 
Cooquelt is wy © firſt lap 1 d Death my next. 


[They Fight, #he, $ 8 and Indians right 
-Alib. The gods che Wicke themſelves o'retbrow:: 
All 2 he againſt us now and for us 400! [ Unbinds her neg 
| The two Spaniatds and three Indians A. each other, Val | 
, kills Odmar, Guyomar runs to his 5 8 word. 

7 zmy greateſt Foe is ſlain. C7 Alibech. | 
2 Nate 8 L + 


ater agent does remain. 


br.. be but 2 new Enemies: 


Which from their Blood, like Earth · botu· brethren riſe. 
Guy. Spaniard take breath: ſome teſpite Ile afford, 
—_ Cauſe is more advantage than your. Sword. | | 
Vaſq. Thou art ſo brave --couldit with Honout be, | 
I'd ſeek thy Frieadlhip, more than Victory. | | 
Guy. Friendſhip wich him whoſe hand did 4 kill 1 
Baſe as he was, he was my. Brother, ſtill: - 
And fince his Blood has walh'd away his guilt, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou haſt Coe | 
[4g Fight 4 little and breathe, Alibech * 9 4 
— and comes on. 


Alib. My wegkneſs, may help ſomething in the ſtriſe. 
Jus 9 


| (8637) 


Guy Kill aot my 1 Laon * 
Rather than by thy aid "oy 11136 & 
Without —_— {poo will ova T 


8. , Vaſqu en l. 
our: PER vn beck, thy — l. ans 1 
Twere vaintoask 


. 
My 1 goes out, and I am now'no mores 
Ty: her 1 10 d. in Death I will adore. [ Dye, 

| #x. Come, Alibecb, let us from hence remove: 

This is a night of — not oſ Love. 

From every part Lhear a dteadſul N 

The Vanquiſh' d Crying, and the Joys. 

Tie to my Father's aid and Countries dyez 

And ſacegur both, or in their muine dye. [ease 


cg l. 4e 


Montezuma, Indian High prieſt bound, Pizarro „ Spaniards with 
Swords drawn, 4 Chriſtian Prieſt. 


Pile; Then haſt nat yet. diſcoyer'd all thy ſtore. 

1 _ 1 —.— — — —— oe 
will puniſh you, if they be juſt; 

The gods will plague; your Sacrilegious Luſt, 

he. Prieſt, Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 
His own falſe gods and our true God denies : 
How wickedly he has refug'd his wealth, 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian hands, by ſtealth: 
Down with him, kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 

Ind. High Pr. Can: Heaven be Author of ſuch Cruelty ? 


"Tough 
180 


Thongd tow i 
Ile Plague you u 
Know I have-Gold, | 
No Palus no Tor 
Atons. Pulbtill my nora Fe mer rem 
Ind. High pr. Vor dard une Cruelty ? 


beg not to eſcape, I 1 
— that ſack pray r can bring: 


Mont. 
Is it not braveto — thy King 
When Monarchs har Th — bear part; 

Then well ma — Vailal ks 

Ttharge thee — not ſhe one 

Thou ai at thy Tormentsdoſtuhe feaſt vepine.. +, 
Ind. High Pr.Youtook an Oath when you receiv d your Crown, 

The Heavens ſhould pohr theit luſüal Hlefſihgs down; 

The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth it's fruits — 

And noughtbe wanting to 8 uſe: 

Yet we with Famine — and now 

Muſt to the yoke of Cruel bow. 

Mont. If choſe ibove, who made the World; could be 

Forgetful of it; why theti blam'ſt thou we ? 

Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Priuoe thou ſuffereſt now aretight 
Compar'd to thoſe, Which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, endleſs, thou muſt then endure, 

Which Death begins, and time can never cure. 
Mont.: Thou art deceiv'd t' for whenſdbe te I Dye, 
The Sun my-Father bears my Soul _ 
He lets me down a Beam, and mounted 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 
In the. Eaſtera parts, and rifiag Sky,- 1 19; el 
You in Heaven's downfal;' ahd the Welt muſt lye. ar 


Chr, pr. Fond man derben! e mlſled. 
Thy Soul deſtroying when _—_ 's dead : ; bo# 
Ohaage yeethy Faith, auß Beeroalte(.7>- * 


Indi 


ye Ap pour on, rome Beltef is be(*1*5. 


- Mont. In ſeeki g happineſs eee 0 ms lift 
Rot id the ſearch, the paths ſo Hifſerent be, 


That 


That all Rel 


And ſuffer”! 


Is both believ 4 and 
But here our Worſhi 


Chr. Pr. Thoug 


Yet all muſt know enou 
Chr. pr. If in this mi 


for happineſs, 


dle way 


To ſtay, your Journey never will 
Mont. Howe re tis better in the midſt to ſtay, 


(9 
gane wich eachother Fight, 

While only one can lead us in the Right. 
But till: that one hath ſome more — 
Poor humane kind muſt wander in the dark; 
ins eternally below, 
For that, which here we cannut dome to Know. 

Chr, Pr, That which we worſbip, and which you believe, 
From Natures common hand we both receive : 
All under various names, Adore and Love 
One power immenſe, which ever crulesabove. 
Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purkue; | 
t by us and you? || 
es another way 

Mont. Where both agree tis there moſt ſafe to. Ray: 
For. what's more vain than Publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun? 
h Nature teaches whom we ſhould adore, 
By Heavenly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 

Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
One equal way to Bliſs isnot defign'd. 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know lek, 


ou 1 pretend 


ve end. 


Than wander farthet in uncertain way. 


br. pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
Mont. You do no morethan 1 for outs do now, 


To prove Religion true 


If either Wit or Sufferi 
All Faiths afford the C 


And yet ev'n they, by Education (way'd, 
In Age defend what obey d. 
Chr. Pr. Since Age by erring Childhood is Abe, 


Kefer your ſelf to our Un-erri 


— 


 Afont. Man and nor errel 


Cor, Pr. Renounee that carnal reaſon, and believe. 


12 


would ſuffice, 
nt and the Wiſe: 


Head. 
t reaſon can you give? 


Hon. 
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Mont. The of Nature ſnould I thus betray; - 
'Twere to 2 that I might ſee the dax. 
Chr. pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know; 
Tie make your reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but ooeſhort ftep of life to make. 
pia. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too ſlack. 
Chr, pr. I muſt by ſorce convert him on the Rack. 
Ind. High Pr: I faint away and find I can no more: 
Give-leave, O King, I may reveal thy ſtore, | 
And free my ſelf from pains I cannot bear. 
Mont: Thiok'ft thou Ilye on Beds of Roſes here, 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtreteh d at my eaſe > | 
Dye, Slave, and with thee; dye ſuch thoughts as theſe. 
| [High'Prieſt urs, aſide and dyes 
Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, be ſpeaks entring. 
Cort. On pain of death kill none but thole who fight; 
I much repent me of this bloody night: 
Slaughter grows murder when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was à War: 
Sheath all your weapons and in ſilence move, 
Tis ſacred here to Beauty and to Love. 10 
es wwe D. [Sees Montezuma, 
What diſmal fight is this which takes from me 
All the delight that waits on Victory | 


ya Lan, 10 take bim off the Rack. 
Make haſte: how now; Religion do you frown? 
Haſte holy Avarice, and help him down. * 


Ah Father, Father, what do! endure - [Embracing Montezuma. 
To ſee theſe wounds my pity cannot cure! 
Meant. Am I ſo lowthat you ſhould — bring, 
And give an infants Comfort to a King? 
Ask theſe if l have once unmanly —— ; 


Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd;. 
Cort. Did I uot charge thou ſhould ſt not ſtir from hence? f To : | 
But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy offence. Pizarro. 


And you, 6 


1 
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Who fawcily teach Monarchs to obey, 13 
And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway; 
Set up by Kings as humble-aids of power, 
You that which bred you, Viper-like devour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. 
Chr. Pr. —— Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his fury by our ſtay. 
cori. If this go free, farewel that diſcipline 
Which did in Spaniſh Camps ſeyerely ſhine : 
Accurſed Gold, tis thou haſt caus'd theſe crimes ; 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel againſt thy parent Climes ! 
And into Spi wilt fatally be brought, 
Since with the price of blood thou here art bought. 
[Exennt Prieſt and Pizarro. 
[ Cortez kneels by Montezuma, and weeps. - 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit? 
Mont. Vie do what for my dignity is fit: 
Riſe, Sir, I'm ſatisſi d the fault was theirs : 
Truſt me you make me weep to ſee your Tears : 
Muſt I.chear you? 
Cort. Ah Heavens! 
Mont. —— — —You're much to blame; 
Your grief is eruel, for itſhews my ſhame, 
Does my loſt Crown to my remembrance bring: 
But weep not you and Ie be ſtill a King. NG 
Yeu have forgot that I your Death deſigu d, 1 
To fatisfie the Proud Alwerias mind. 
You; who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to Dye. 
Cors. Your Love did that and not your Cruelty. . 
Enter a Spaniard. 
Spas. Prince Guyomar the Combat ſtill maintains; 
Our Men retreat, and he their ground regains : 
Bat once incourag d by our Generals fight; 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 
Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend: {To Mon- 
Ile aid my Souldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. . \tezuma. 
Mont. Excellent Man! [Exit Cortez, ec: 
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But I, by living, poorly take the rh 
To injure Goodaeſs,. which I cannot pax. 
Enter Almeria. "If oo 
Alu. Ruine and Death run arm'd through every Street; 
And yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet: 
What guards misfortunes are and miſery | 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 
Mont. Almerie's here: oh turn away your Face 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my diſgrace ? 
Alm. I am not that Alweris whom you knew, 
' But want that pity I deny'dto you: 
Your Conquerour, alas, has Vanquiſh'd me; 
But he refuſes his owa Victory: 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer d State, 
I find a wretched freedom in his hate. 

Mont. Could'ſt thou thy Love on one who ſcorn d thee loſe 
He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe : | 
Him who could prove ſo much uokind to thee, 

I ne're will ſuffer to be kind to me. 
Alm, Fam content in Death toſhare your Fate; 
And dye for him Ilove with him I hate. 
Mont. What ſhall Ido ies this perplexing ſtreight! 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my weight: (Exdeevonring 10 
I cannot go to Death to ſet me free: 7710 ut being 
Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. (able. 
Alm. I've thought upon t: Ihave affairs below, [ Alm. wufng. 
Which Imuſt needs diſpatch before go : 
Sir, I have found a place where you may be, [To bia. 
(Though not preſerv d) yet like a King dye free: 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
We may a while reſiſt the Spaniards power, 
If Gnyomar prevail, I, 77 
HMont. — Make haſte and call; 
She'l hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall, 
Alm. My vaice ſhe knows and fears, but ule your awn, 
And to gain entrance, feign you ate alone, [ Alm. : brbind, 
Mont. Cydarial | 234 in 


$34) 
Alm. 
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Alm. — ——Lowder. 
Alm. —— Low er. yet. 


Mons. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's voice forget. 
 [ He knocks at the Door, at laſt Cydaria looks 
over the Balcone. | 
end. Since my Love went I have been frighted ſo, 
With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below: 
F durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad for fear 
Of ſeeing dangers. which T yet but hear. 
Mont. Cydaria! 
cyd.—- Sure tis my Father calls. 
Afont. Dear Child make haſte z 
All hope of ſuccour, but from thee is paſt : 
As when upon the ſands the Traveller 
Sees the high Sea come rolling from afar, 
The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary. pace, 
While Death behind him covers all the place: 
So I by ſwift misfortunes am purſu'd, 
Which on each other, are like Waves renew'd. 


eyd. Are you alone? 
Aont. —— ——T am. 
Cd. le ſtreight defcend ; 


Heaven did you here for both our ſafeties ſend. 


[ Eydaria deſcends an d opens the Door, Almeria 
DAT ruſhes bet mixt with Montezuma. 
cyd. Almeria here I then I am loſt again. [.Both thryſs. 
Ale. Yield to my ſtrength, you ſtruggle but in vain. 
+ Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. 
a1 ©. {Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other end. 
Czd. Then do yo enter and let me ftay here. 
LA, ſhe ſpeaks; Almeria over-powers her, 
thruſts ber in, and ſhuts. 


Cors. Sure I both heard her voice and ſa her face, 
| She's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the place. 


Too - 
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Too late I find my abſence was too long; 
My hopes grow fickly, and my fears grow ſtrong. 
[He knocks A little, then Montezuma, Cydaria, 
Almeria appear. above. | 
Alu. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can know 
Thoſe whom in vaia you think to find below. 
Ezd. Look up and ſee dards loſt eſtate. 
Mont. And caſt one look 00 Montizuma's Fate. 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear: 
Nor name Death to me when Cydariz's there. 
| Deſpair not, Sir, who knows but Conquering Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again? | © 
Mont." No, Spaniard, know, he who to Empire born, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victors ſcorn : : 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their life, when that expires they dye. 
: Cyd. What dreadful words are theſe! 
Mont. Name Life no more; 
Tis now a Torture worſe than all I bore: 
Ile not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but dye 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 
[ was your Slave, and I was us'd like one; 
The Shame contigues when the Pain is gone: 
But I'm a Kiog while this is in my Hand, ---.--- [H Sword. 
He wants no Subjects who can Death Command: 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, t have Conquer'd me, 
But he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free, [ Stabs himſelf. 
£zd. Oh my dear Father! 
Fort. -Haſte break ope the door. 
Alm. When that is forc'd there yet remain two more. 
[The Souldiers break, open the firſt door, and go in. 


We ſhall have time enough to take our way, 
E're any can our Fatal Journey (tay. . 

Mont. Already mine is paſt: 0 powers divine 
Take my laſt thanks; no longer I repine:: 
I might have liv'd my @wn mishaps to mourg, 
While ſome would pity me, but. mare would ſcorul 
For. Pity only on freſhi Objects ſtays: 
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In Lane 3 laſt. 
Here in this ane ſhort Moment chat ILive. 


I have what ere the Life could give.—— Dyer. 
Cors. Farewel, ous : ev'n Victory 
Olad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears t beet 
Many I dare not ſhed, left you beſieve [To Cydaria. 


I Joy in you leß than for her I Grieve. 
Cyd. But are you ſure ſhe's dead? 
I muſt embrace you faſt; before I know 
Whether wy Life be yet ſecure or no: 
K 2 Some 
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We to our ſelves will all our wiſhes grant (. 
And nothing covering can nothing want. 

Cort. Firſt your. Great Father's Funeral Pomp provide<- : 
That done, in Peace-your Generous Exiles guide. ü 
While IT loud' thanks 
Thus doubly Bleſt, 
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EPILOGUE 


y Mercury. 


0 all and ſmgular in this fall meeting, 
Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus ſends me greeting. 
To all bis Sons by what ere Title known, 

Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town ; 

From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe confidence 

Is plac'd in lofty ſound, and humble ſence, 

Ey'n to his little Infants of the Time 

Who Write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhyme: -. 

Bet known that Phoebus (being day griev'd 

To ſee good Plays condenmi d, and bad receiy'd,) 

Ordains your judgement upon every Cauſe, 

Henceforth he limited by wholeſome Laws. 

He firſt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance 

His cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 

Your Wit Burleſque may one ſten hig ber clinb, 

And in bis ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhyme : 

All proves, and moves, and Loves, and Honours tov: 

All that appears high ſence, and ſcarce is low. 

As for the Coffee-wits he ſays not much, 

Their proper bus neſs is to Dann the Dutch: 


Por the great Dons of Vit 

es them 4 ivaled e done 

m9 Dan d Pong ory . * bun. 

Laſt, Jar the Ladies, tis „ Agel s will, 

| d have power to ſave, hut nat to kill: 
Far Love and. He mg} ſince have thought it fit, 

Wit-live by Beanty, wy raigu by Wit. * 

II. 


